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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Thereto prick on by a moft emulate pride, 

Dar’d to the combate j in which our valiant Hamlet 
(For lo this fide ofour knowne world efieem’d himV 
Did flay this F ortinbraffe , who by a feal’d comoaft 
Well ratified by Law and Heraldry, F * 

Did forfeit (with his life) all thele his lands 
Which he (food feiz’d of , to the Conquerour ; 
Againft the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had returne 
To the inheritance of F ortinbraffe, 

Had he bin vanquifht ; as by the fame co-mart, 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet : now fir, young F ortinbraffe, 

Of unimproved metall, hot, and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 
Sharkt up a lift of lawlefle refolutes. 

For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a ftomackein’t , which no other 
As it doth well appeare unto our ftate, 

But to recover of us by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory,thofeforelaid lands 
So by his father loft : and this I take it 
Is the maine motive of our preparations. 

The fource of this our watch, and the chiefe head 
Of this pofte hafte, and romeage in the land. 

Bar. 1 thinkeit be no other but even lo : 

Well may it lort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch lo like the King 
That was and is the queftion ofthele warres. 

Hora. A mote it is to trouble the mindes eye. 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Julias fell. 

The graves flood tenantlelfe , and the ftieeted dead 
Did Iqueake and gibber in the Roman ftreets, 

As ftarres with traines of fire,and dewes ofblood, 
Dilafters in the fnnne, and the moift ftarre. 

Upon whole influence Neptanes Empire ftands. 
Was fickealmoft toDoomelday with eclipfe, 


It fpreads 
his armes . 


And 


frlnce of Dcnmarke. 

. a ,ven the like precurfe of fierce events, 

? harbingers preceding ftill thefates 
^Prologue to the Omen comming on, 
ulheaven and earth together demonftratcd 
« t 00 „ r C,i.a«e S ,ndCo_ 

B„r loft behold / lo where it comes againe, 

L’olTe it though it blaft me : Stay illufion, 
fthou haft any found , or ufe of voice, _ 

Sneaketome: if there be any good thing to be done* 

That may to thee doe eafe , and grace to me, 

Speaketome. 

jfthou art pnvie to thy Countries fate. 

Which happely foreknowing may avoid, 

Ofpeake: 

Orifthou haft uphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafurein the wombe of earth, 

For which they fay your Ipirits oft walke in death. The coc\t 

Speake of it, ftay and Ipeake ; flop i t Marcellas . crowes. 

Mar. Shall I ftrjke it with my partilan ? 

Bor. Doe if it will not ftand. 

^r.’Tishere. 

Hor.’Tis hetf . 

Mar.’Tis gone. 

W e doe it wrong , being lo Majefticall, 

To offer it the flievv of violence : 

For it is as the aire,invulnerable, 

Andourvaineblowes malicious mockery. 

Bar. It was abouc to Ipeake when the cocke crew« 

Hor. And then it ftarted, like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearefnll liimmons : I have heard, 

Thecockf’, 'hat is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and fhrillfounding throat 
m ^od °fday ; and at his warning, 

* (ether in fea or fire, in earth or aire, 
j 1 j^ravaeant and erring Ipirit hyes 
o his confine ; and of the truth herein 
Dls P r efont objedt made probation. 
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